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For this, the foolish ouer-carefull fathers ‘ " L H 

Haue broketheir fleepe'with thoughts, ; 

Their braines with care, their bones with induftry: 

For this they haue ingrofFed and pilldvp, ’ 

T he cankrcd iieapes of ftrnnge atcheeued gold.* 

For this they haue beene thoughtful! to inueft 


When like the bee toling from Cuery flower;' 

Our thigh,packt with vvaxe our mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiueiand like the bees, 

Are murdred for our paines, this bitter tafle 
Yeelds his engro demerits tothe ending father, 

Now where is he that will not flay fo long, - • 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determine! me.Snter FParwicfa 


War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next rooaie, 
Wafhing with kindly teaies, hts gentle cheekes. 

With fuch a deepe demeanour in great forrow'. 

That tyranny, which neuerquaft but bloud, 

VVould by beholding him, haue w'afht his knife, 

With gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harr] 
King But wherefore did he take away the crownc? 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber jeaue vs here alone. -exeunt. 

Harry I neUe? thought to heareyou fpeake againe. 

King Thy wilh wasTather (Harry,) to that thought 
3 flay too long by thee, I weary thee, 

Doft thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire, 

That thou wilt needes inuefl thee with my honors. 

Before thy howre be ripe'.O foolilh youth, 1 
Thou feekft the greatnefle that will ouerwhelme'ihee. 

Stay but r.little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weake a wind, 

That it will quickly drop:my day is dim, 

Thou haft ftolne that, which after feme few holtf^/P'' 1 
V V ere thine, without offence, and at my deaiH* 7 
Thou haft fealdvp my expc£fet«k», .-iisamo>id ®- w** 


; J-tenrj the fourth. 

Thy life did manifeft thou lou'dft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,afTurde of it, ’ 

1 hou lndfta thoufand daggers m thy thoughts 
V V hom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart ’ 

To ftab at halfe ah ho wer of my life. * 

What,canft thou notforbeare me halfe an hewer? 

a j! S j et i e » S° n , e ^ d dl S5 e my graue thy fdfe, 
And bid the diery bells ring to thine eare, 

T hat thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that (hould bedew my hearfc 
Be drops of Balmc.to fanfhfie thy head. 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Gmc that which gaue theelife, vino the wormes. 
i melee do wnetny officers,breakcmy decrees 
tor now a time is come to mocke at Forme: ’ 
xidiry the nft is crovvn^vp vanitic 

A a ,f^ n y° u counft,lers,hence. 

And to the Engltffi Court affeinblenovv 
F_.om cuery region, apes ofidlenefTe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourfeumme 

Haue you a mffin that willfoearc, dnnke.daunce, 
Reuel the night r°b, niurefer, and commit 
1 heoldelt finnes.thc n ewe ft kindofwaies? 

Be happy, he vvill trouble you no more. 

England ffial double gild his trebblemlt, 

England ftrall giuehim office honour*, might: 

For the nft Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
° l rc ft'<unt,and the wild dogge 
Shal flefh his tooth on euery innocent. 

O my poorekmgdoaefficke with ciuill blowes: 

VVcnthatmycarecouWnotwithholdthSs 

V Viva wilt thou do when not is thy care? * 8 

0 thou wilt be a wilderncffie againe, 

1 eopled with woomes, thy old inhabitants. 

vi ' a° P ardon my liege, but for my teares 

te moUt impediments vnto my fpecch, ^ * 
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